translating into English, the Maharaja went through the
letter written so laboriously by his wife.
" I swear that Her Highness never learnt all that from

me."

" I don't believe you/' said the Maharaja dryly. " Fve
convicted you of a number of deliberate lies already, not
to mention theft. However, if, as you say, you've not
communicated with my %enana> that's to say, with your
darling little Olga, perhaps you'll suggest who did."
" I can only repeat truthfully that IVe had no com-
munication whatsoever with Your Highnesses <%enana"
" IVe arranged to see Her Highness the Maharani this
afternoon/' said the Prince, "and doubtless shall
ascertain the truth. Therefore, you'd better confess.
It'll save time."
" I've nothing to confess."
"We'll see," said the ruler.    "Now you may go."
When the Rani was apprised of her husband's pro-
posed visit, her heart was in a flutter. She clasped
Olga to her breast as if for protection. " Hira, I'm so
frightened," she wailed. ** His Highness must have
heard of our discovery that the diamonds are false.
Otherwise, why should he come here to-day ? What
shall I say? What shall I do ?"
" Be brave at all events," replied Olga, wishing she
could imbue the poor little Princess with some of her
own courage. " Try to show His Highness that you're
not afraid of him. Your brother, the Collector, should
be here soon, and if he's the man you describe, he'll
fight your battles fot you."
"I wish I had your brains, Hira," sobbed the
Maharani. " You must tell me exactly what to say and
do."
Olga considered the situation. If only she could
receive the Raja herself, she thought, and spare her
mistress the coming interview.
" You must act as though you thought the diamonds